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TEE 0SNB.--A secluded spot in

a puk. There is a bench. numerous
trees. bushes, etc. A waft crosses
the stage from up right to doews
left.
TUE TIME.-- Suarise. A day

toward the end of Winter.
The curtain rises slowly, showing

a dimly lit scene. The sun is rising
and one is barely able to 4istin-
uish the figure of B. wrapped upruis ulster, lying on the bench.
There is a crackling noise off

rht; evidently someone is walking
aloig the leafy path. B Jumps uP
like a liash, tens intently for a
few so s then. drawing a re-
%*lver from his pocket, he hides be-
hind the bushes.
For a few seconds there is silence.

Then the footsteps become plainly
audible, and a man, A. enters right
4ird walks across the stage slowly
a stops. pull a. cigar fftm his
ket and bites off the end. A first
eh does not igh-t. A second Is

better, and shiel in it with his
bands he tries to light his oigar.

In the meantime B has left his
concealment and approaches A from
the rear. grasping his revolver by
the barrel and ready to strike. Very
stealthily he nears him.
A hears nothing until B is very

clese. Then he starts, wheels aboh t
but too late. B strikes him a crus -

Ing blow with the butt of his revol.
ver, and A falls like a log, in front
of the bench, one foot away, without
a cry.
2 poises his weapon for a second

blow. but there seems to be no need
for it. Turns back A's eyelid and
is evidently satisfied, for he puts
down the revolver on the bench.
Then turning to A he rips open his
coat and vest and earches him. A
old watch and chain. Then a wal-16. The walist appears to he well

filled. B nuts right foot on hench.
facing right (away from A; A is on
ground, head to left). and begins to
count money eagerly.

troans, uddenly lifts his head
and looks at B. whose back is
turned. Drops head agaia and
grans again. Slowly his right hand
approaches the revolver on the
bench, while B counts: half audibly.
"'Forty. forty-five. fifty-five, sixty,"
etc.
A geizee the revolver and shoots

it off rate the air. B starts, turns,
but A, still on the ground. covers
him.
A-Hands up! (B oomples. A

rises quickly. B has dropped
walet to the ground.) Pick

it up (B picks it up, hands it to
A.) Thank you. (Puts it in Ada
pocket.) Now, my watch. (Bus.)
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Thank ToM (Tete of his defty
and seeind.) Very i
of yo. Too alost hurt m. Don't
you know any better than to go
around, hitting people like that?
(B makes a mop.) Oh. doqt so
awky yet. We're going to have a
little talk first. Sit down. (8
sits right of bench. A left. Pubs
revolver on beneh et his right.
Begins to light eigar. Be hang
mores toward revolver. Withoul
interruptinV fghting Aft cigar A
tkes rerotrer fron A g So left.)
No; you mayn't do tt. (Terns
right, match still burning.) I in-
vented that trick. (Finishes light.
tog his cigar.) Rather clever.
wasn't I? If I'd yelled you'O a
knocked me on the head again and
made a good job of it. So I kept
quiet-until your beak was turned,
(Rising and stretching his arms.)
And I fancy I've taught you some
thing about your own bus)nees!
How about it?

B-Agh!
A-Peevish, aren't you? Mean of
me to spoil the job. I'm a rotten
sort of fellow, thougb-am? Well.
why don't you say something?

B-Curse you!
A (staggering back in mock diamey)
--What! I-I don't think you
like me.

B-You've guessed it.
A-Ah! Short and sweet-just like

that! Go on! Go an!
B-What are you going to do with
me?

A-Do with You?
D-es!
A (reflectively)-Well, I might pre-

sent you to the museum-or to the
zoo. You'd look just about right
between the spotted hyena and the
African gorilla. (B rises. A waves
revolver.) Oh. wait! Wait! Your
cage isn't ready yrt? There's no
hurry-they've got to bwe.tp it out
first; put in clean straw, you
know, all that sort of thing. Don't
be so impetuous! (Tpking off his
derby and rubbing his head.)
Lucky I had my hat on. Other-
wise-sy, what would You have
done with met

B-With you"
A-With my body. I mean.
B-Agh! A-There you go again! There's no
A (imitating)-Agh! That's no an- use being agreable with you-

swer. Would you have left my You've got a grouch. You got up
mortal remains cluttering up the with the wrong foot this morning.
scenery. or would. you have Well (leaning back romfortabip).
dropped me into the sewer? Z? V* waiting. (During the follow.
(Struck with a sudden Ide.) And fal dialoguc he slowly breaks the
how many were there before me? revolver end puts the shells in hit
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let you know me, Mr. RIleayd

hard-luck gory. You fellows al-
e have hard-leek stories ready.

Tel an yours Was it wine, or
woman, or the ponies, or were you
just naturally rotten? (B gets
up.) Oh, don't run! I can run
faster than you, and I can li-k ym
iTith one hand behind my hak!
re got healtby blood in my veins
and healthy musele on my arms.
That's what honet living dos
I can handle three of you. and you
know il! (B .itW down.) Hers.
let's have a look at you.

B-No.
A-What? Take of your cop.
B-No, no!
A-You won't. eh? Well (short tu-

sle), here goes. (A pall off B a
rep. Stoggers back dunfounded.)
Good I.ord! Mr. Richard!

B (apringing to hs feet)-Wbat?
A (joyfully. taking him by the lapel)

Pon't you know me. Mr. Richard?
B-You! You!
A-I'm Martin, the butler. Old Mar.

tin, who used to dandle yot on his
knees when you were a baby. Don't
you know me now. Mr Riehard?

B (With deleht)-Martin! I haven't
seen you ine-- (euddenly ree-
ollecting the ettuation end breel
tog off.)

A-Since you came home from col-
legs, Mr. Richard, do you remin-
her? What a fine lad you were!
And how proud we were of you!
(-lt a terrbly altered voles.) How
proud we were-

B-Oh. out it!
A (fternly)-You went wrong and
your mother's money got you out
of it. -You promised, you swore
you'd live utraight. You cried like
a child, and I believed you, I be-
nieved you. ,And then-thn--

B (aullenly)-! know whnt I did.
A-Money cnuldn't get you out of it

that time. You were sent to jail.
Yonr mother's snn went to jail

B 4delatlpy)-Well. she knew it!
A (ahviking Ae head slowely)-No.
Bl-What do you mean?
A-IRhe never knew it

.
She will

never know it
fl-But I wrote her-
A-Yes, from prison.
B-And sihe answered!
4-No.
fl-But I pot letters.
A-I wrote them. She thinks you're

dead.
f--She sent me money!
A-My money! (B etaggeru back.)

(Tood Lord but I had to save to
tive tt to you!

F (in ai rag~e)-So thdt's why 1 didn't
get all I asked for! What busi-
ness did you have to come be-
tween us'

A-The husiness of any decent man.
B--You're nothing but a servant!
You forget your place!

A-And you-remember yours? 'No.
I don't regret what!I did.

B-She'd a given me more money!
A-I don't think so
fl-Whnt?'
A-Youir letters - with 'prison-'

tirinted on the sheet!
fl-Well?
A-If she'd seen one it would have

killed her!
fl-Ah. g'wsn!
A fearnest ly) - ilelieve me. Mr.
Richard. I know.

B-Then I'd a gotten still more
money!

A (hordtfled)-What do you mean?
B--She'd a left it to me, wouldn't
she?

A-Good God! So that's all you
care for her?

B-Aw. dbn't preach! There'd be a
tidy little bit coming to ?
(Look. off left.) Iok? 's
a policemea just going by. Are
you going to turn me over to him?

A rvisibly perple.red)-I-I don't
know.

K PLaN

3 (#eserng)-You don't know?
Then you'd better make up Xour
mind mighty quick! Look! He'

pasingl (Standing on bench.)
He Pan hear if you about! Now,
he's turned his back. He's going
away! Going! Going! Going!
Gone! Too late!

A-Do you want to be arrested?
R-Yes!
A-Why?
B-ill tell 'em my name-my reew
meo! Tell 'em where I used to
live! And they'll have it In the
papers-end there'll be a stink!
Wow? And mather'fl read it!
Nether, who's too good for me!
Mother, who's asbamed of her lit-
tle boy! Eh? Why, mother will
be just tickled pink! The family
name in the mud!

A-No. It won't do.
B-Won't do? Why not?
A-Your mother Is in Europe.
3-In Europoe?
A-TravelIng.
B-Then what are you doing here?
(Change of tune.) Has she fired
you?

A-Na, she hasn't Ared me. I'm tak-
ing ears of the house.

B-Aloe?
A-Yes.
B-But there's a cable to the other

side! If the papers print all aboat
me here they'll wire it over!

A-Yes they'll wire it over.
3-And she'll read It!
A-No.
3-No?
A-Rhe's been blind for two years.
B-Curse it all!
A-And I'll see that her secretary

doesn't let her know a word about
it'

B-What? Mother has a secretary.
while her little boy--

A (interrupting)-Tries to hold up
her butler! Look here. Mr. Rlich-
ard,. why don't you try to turn
over a new leaf?

B-Preaching agalit Preaching!
A-No. I'm not preaching. I'm not

telling you to be honest because I
it's right. I'm telling you to be
honest because it pes

B-Pays nothing! You're honest.
and look what you've gnt for it!
Whamt are you paid?

A-Fifty-five dollars a month.
3-Fifty-five dollars a month! Andl

you're a servant, to be ordere-l
around by anybody, to wait oi
mother at table, to tremble ! t
somebody's angry at you!

A-Perhaps. Mr Richard. (Rilowly.)
But which one of us trembles at
the sight of a policeman? He
touches his hat to me. Mr. Rich-
ard, even thought I em a servant.
You, myi meeter, if he recogni'As
you. he'll atrrest you! I'm getting'
old. Mr. Richard. but my old age
will be taken care of. You've still
a young man, and unless you're
very. rery lucky you're going to
spend half of your life in a cage,
like a wild animal.

B (def$4ntl,)--Well. I can take care
of myself.

A-Can you7?
B-And if they catch me (shrug)

it's all in the game.
A-Ves, it's all in the game. Wit
why must you play thtat game?
Why cent you play the other
game? Yoy're clever You were
always clever. Think what a fool
a clever man is to be a crook? I'l
make it eaey for you. Mr. Rich-
ard! I'll get you work, hontest
work' Nobody knows anything
against you. I won't talk. And
when yea've made good, when
you've shown the mettle you're
made of, then. you cean come back
to your mother! Make her proud
of you! Your mother-and the
girl!

B-The girl?

/rpinOr
A-Ys. The gi you were going

to mamy
B (after 6 9sussk-1Um you're a

good follow.
A (producing ge)-Give #" this.
and all it stands for! (Dulia, 8
takes the pun from his oustretoed
hend.) Make a fresh start! (Pro-
duaing eflet.) Here's mosey!
(Handing it to hm.) Take All,
yre weat. If you need mere, I'll
get it for you. Your .olothes are
sabby. Buy new anes. I'll give
you a chanse-the bggest kind of
a eaneo-aow make good!

B fefter a pause)-Marti, can I
live with you?

A-Can you live With me? N, Mr.
Richard Your mother muut't
know-yet.

B-But you're alone in the house.
A-It wouldn't do. Mr Rldard. I
have my orders.

S-You're alone In the house.
A-Do't worry about that, Mr.
Richard; I1I Bnd you a plaes to
live.

B-You're alone in the homel
A (teben abaok)-Why, yes!
3-Therd's a safe in my mother's
room.

A-flood God! (He springs up, but
B seises him by the threat and
raises the clubbed revolver.)

S-You're going to take me there!
A-No.
3-You're going to take me there!
A (soreaming)-No. NO! NO!
3 (uenoling)-Another sound and

I'll kill you!
A-Please, Mr Richard!
9 (raises .gun threateningly and A
stop)-Tou're alone in the house.
You know the combination of the
sate--

A-No, neol
B-Don't lie. You do. You're going
to let me in. You're going to open
the safe. And I'm going to make
a haul-a big haul.

A (,esping)-Mr. Richard-I'll die
first!B-Yes! I've heard others say that!
An, I've known how to make them
change their minds.

A-Oh!
3-Now listen to me! If you open
the safe for me, Ill pay you-paY
you well. You can tell the police
a burglar broke in. They'll be.
lieve you.

A-No! No!
S-No? Well, here's the other

choice. If you don't promise to
help me. I'll help myself. You've
pot the key to the house in your
pocket (Raising qun.) I'll make
a good job of it this time and I'll
take it from you. Il let myself
In. and Ill open the safe without
yon. Don't worry! I know hot!

A-Mr. Richard!
3-Ah, don't chew the rag! T got
no time for It! Which'll It he?
Will you help me-or (business)
will I kill you and hello myself?

A (desperately)-Mr. Richard!
P-Your aswer! Quick!
A-Mr. Ricard!
5-Yes or no?
A-Yes.
B-Ah! I thought you'd be reason-

able! Want to save your hide?
All right!

A (brokeu do -I'Il help you.
B (gesturing th gun)-rll see to

that.
A-I'll help you.
8 (nods grimly)-Give me your
hand on it!

A (change of expression)-My hand?
3--Yes, your band. (They shale
hands, and like a jash A secures
a Jiu-itsu grip on his arm. B tries
to strike A with the rerolver, but
cennot. and screams with pain.)

A-Il help you! Yes, I'll help you!
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Would you like to own

a Camera
a Baa. Bail Suit

,a Fielder'. Clove
a Catcher's Mash
a Prof. Base Bali
a Tenni. Racquet

These may be you", and many
others, without coat to you, ifyou
will give us a little of your spare
time after school hours.

Begin now to earn some of these
presents. Ia a few hears you
win a gift that eosts real sooney.
We'll show you how.

Write for a Catalogue to
Department AW-4

International Megazine C.*
119 West 40th Street,
New York, N. Y.
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Can his! He'll help you too.

3-No. No!
A-4a1l him!

,B-Help! Help!
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There's a reason why nearly
everyb.Wy freckles In March,
but happily there is also a rem-

edy for these ugly blemishei
and no rid need stay freckled

Simply get an ounce of

OTHINE
(DOUBLE STRENGTH),

from your druggistor at the
toilet goods counter of any de-
partment store pd apply a
little of it night and morning

bd In a few days you should
see that eventhe worst freck-
les have begun to disappear.
while the light ones have vanished entirely. Now Is th
time to rid yoursialf of freckle-t,
for if not removed now They
may stay all Summer and spoi
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